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" Suppose the dose isn't fatal ? " said Durrant.
"Don't worry about that. Once you succeed in
pushing the needle into your patient's arm, death will
ensue in half an hour, by which time Dr. Jones will have
reached his bungalow."
They commenced straight away their first rehearsal,
timing each movement with a sporting stop watch.
They entered the results in a time-table, showing the
exact minute at which each event should terminate.
Thus :
Arrival of Major Jones at study door ..    5 p.m.
Raja receives Jones and conducts him to
bedroom         .. .. ..              5.05 p.m.
Raja leaves Jones and makes preparations,
sends servants away and bolts staircase
door               ........5.iop.m.
" I'll remind Her Highness that the doctor'11 be here
next Thursday, so that your patient should be quite
ready for her injection when you enter the room/' said
the Raja. " You'll have to act your part with the greatest
care, because, although the Rani and her women are very
stupid in most things, they're extraordinarily quick in
their observance of details. Dr. Jones is very precise and
deliberate in his actions, as no doubt you've noticed, and
you must exhibit no haste."
" What about my voice ? "
" You know the few Hindustani words you're likely
to require, and had best speak as little as possible, and
then only in a whisper. Major Jones has a. very low
voice; indeed, sometimes I've difficulty in hearing
him/'
That night and the next, the Maharaja and Durrant
occupied themselves in rehearsing the murder, and
Durrant was able to perfect his disguise.
On the day appointed, Major Jones injected the Prince
well within the time calculated by the Maharaja and
Durrant. On hearing the ruler's signal, Durrant slipped